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The Eora Nation, of which sovereignty was never ceded. —_—| 
We ask to pay respect to all Indigenous Peoples both past, present 
and _future. This land_was-and always will-_be-Aboriginal Land. 


| 


o1 


~PLINKY PLONKY Sa vee 
See Be ae AS 


A Quarterly Hodgepodge 


Folks of Newtown > 


Welcome to lesile No. 05 of Plinky Plonky Magdzine! Perhaps our most 
~ @mbitious issue yet? Who’s to really say! Hat aS ae oe 
__This is our fullest, and most diverse issue yet witha greateremphasison 
visual art and design! I hope you enjoy it though! It’s different - but still 
—————-——with that charm and energy you’d expect from our quarterly ———______- 
: hodgepodge! 
But quickly also, with the new year, I’d like to send out some initial thanks. __ 
—_—_—.._Specifically to Heat-Stroke, who started our _year_with.a_bang_at their_ ee 
Collision One event! 


eit _______ = Thierry St. Quintin; creator, — 


chief editor and director of all ples PUDRY, Plionky. 


Visual Work 


Written Work 
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Friday Sentiments 
by Zeina Kho 


Sunday Sentiments 
by Thierry St. Quintin” 
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_Mest-Me Across From 4, 
ation By Thierry St. Quin 


Newtown, 


Gadigal Land. 
6 SaaS 


A place of youth and memories. 


A place to celebrating music, physical 
media, movies and community. 


A place of self discovery and growth. 
A place of love and inclusivity. 
A place of art making and appreciation. 


Friday Sentiments _ Zeina Kho _ 


Every week we meet to entertain our woes and fuel our delusions. 


_ The amber glow of the day’s transition routinely nods its head in our direction. Signalling our 
(oe onset. A universal agreement that the week’s prior coordination of existence can be 
released and forgone. How so? Released by the draining of their lowly chalice or by a 


vapor’s pressured distend. 


ee eo een Uneven neon lights flicker on and off, opening their eyes to the onlooker’s discretion. 
All along the streets, the flicker inflames the nights path as the flooding of moths commences. 
These lights attract the moths, the pavements attract weathered boots, and the background 


tones attract the hips. 


Following the buzz from one of the windows, a magnetic bass and familiar lyrics beckon their 


demand. 


“Jean Genie lives on his back 
The Jean Genie loves chimney stacks 
Hes outrageous 
| (Jean Genie) eS ae 
He screams, and he bawls 
Jean Genie, let yourself go 


Ooo, oww” 


A muffled call received by a slurred response echoes through the sticky floors and the humid 


walls. Drips fall mournfully along the halls and meet at the panels along the chamber’s edge. 


Formless faces nod their head in a faintly melodic pattern as they stroke their vices and embrace 


the passing moths with a blind reception. fe oe 


A familiar, dense air embraces everyone, falling into the vaguely likened routine of last week’s 


transition. But as the glow dims and the tones fade, the moths traipse their way onwards. 


Searching for their light. The light to blind them of their fallibilities and incite their momen- 
tum through the pavements and the flickered lights and the moving hips and the lowly chalices 


and the vapours and the weeks oscillation and the music and the tones and the moths alike. 
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Laura and Toni 


Gadigal Land, Erskineville. 


Faye, Kika and Lalita. 
Gadigal Land, Stanmore 


£ | 


Daniel, Eric and James . Kye, Bridget, Steph, Abbey and Kate f 
Gadigal Land, Belrose. Gadigal Land, Chippendale. 


Tara, Callum and Georgia 


Gadigal Land, Erskineville. 
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The Folks of —— 


~A Playlist in five sections, — 
—each opening with atrack— 
froma Sydney based 
I. Give it to the People - Alpha Goose eet ale 

“track A Playtist thataan 

tures ings ee 

‘ists a — 

1. Nothing Will Change My Mind - Tex Crick “tiers from from _ 


diverse backgrounds, 


2. Can't We Be Friends? - Fitzgerald and raicesigreteeia 
—of Newtown’s-cultural 
Armstrong sprawl 


3. Oh Dove - Men I Trust aE 


4. Donuts Mind If I Do - CHAI — — — 2 See t © 


5. Chicago 2 - Mac Demarco 
II. Optimist - Euterpe 


1. Empty Room - Arcade Fire 

2. Tick - Yeah Yeah Yeahs 

3. Be Sweet - Japanese Breakfast 

4, Walking in the Rain - Grace Jones 
5. Twenty - Navy Blue 


III. Gastown Man - Red Revel 
1. Changes - Charles Bradley 
2. Lady Day and John Coltrane - Gil Scott-Heron 
3. Thinking About You - Beck 
4. Picture Me Better - Weyes Blood 
5. Mouth of a Liar - Emile Mosseri 


_IV. Grocery Line - Elliott Road 


1. If You Wanna Go - Bret McKenzie 
2. This is Not A Song... - Rodriguez 
3. Have Some Love - Childish Gambino 


4, 3AM - Thundercat ~~... 
5. Another Green World - Brian Eno ey | 


V. State of Decay - At Arm’s Length 
1. All Along the Watchtower - Jimi Hendrix 
2. Super Stupid - Funkadelic 
3. Young Americans - David Bowie 
4, Femme Fatale - The Velvet Underground & Nico 
5. Love Theme - Vangelis 


Playlist Arranged by 
Thierry St. Quintin. 
Avaliable on Spotify, 
Simply scan the code or 
search for 
User Plinky Plonky 


Smile id Katelin Jaegers 


One of my best concert experiences was at the Enmore Theatre in Newtown in 2019. —_ 
I’ve wanted to create an illustration of this night for a very long time, and I’m so 
excited I could finally do so. Among the crowd, you can spot me and my friends right 


in the front row, enjoying the show! 
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Newtown 


February, 2023. 


When I arrive here I’m always in a neutral to bad mood. 


The sun beats down hard, 


Falls on me heavy, bouncing off footpaths and shopfronts. 


I squint in my blue-lensed glasses — not tinted dark enough. 


On a wall I read TEKNO HERB, a few metres down CAR WASH MUFFINS. . 


‘The cinema popcorn here is much more delicious. 


The footpath near the Africa mural on Whateley Lane reads 474 67 — some secret code for 


electricians I suppose. 

Thongs, umbrellas and barbeques are in the window of mitre 10. 

Outside at the Italian Bowl a bright pink one litre Frank Green water bottle rests on the table 
like a vase. 

‘The vegan fried chicken shop was replaced by a regular fried chicken shop. 

I saw a Britpop dad with his internet micro celebrity baby go into a chicken shop on the 
other side of the road. 

I bought my blue-lensed sunglasses from his wife on Instagram. 


One of those ‘shags’ — shirt bags — from Cream lasted me through my whole degree. On my 


second-last day of class, the strap broke as I was leaving and the bag fell directly into the bin by | 


the door. 
Sydney’ best Thai restaurant, awarded by the Thai restaurant assoc. 


‘The vintage stores lean towards baggy streetwear t-shirts and weird remade stuff like Ralph 


Lauren shirts cut into halter tops. 


§ [still wear a mustard-coloured sweatshirt and a slip top I bought here when I was 16, 


I am looking for 90s dresses. 


Hard rock plays out of a Woolworth’s bag flung over a man’s shoulder. His jack russell wears a 
flashing red bike light around its neck, 


It’s daytime. 


~~ How many people are here on first dates? 


WET PAINT 
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“Is this your first year of uni or ...?”, a boy says to his date in line at the Kelly's bar. He soon 
tells her: 

“T actually got a really bad ATAR but I got a degree in audio engineering” 

Behind me in the same line, two young blondes on another date share stories: 

“My mate, we weren't super close at the time, he poured water on me”. 

“I got kicked out of the Ivy.” r 

“I got kicked out of the Argyle!” 


A curly-haired woman talks about her job: “It’s like brutal and terrible but it’s cool.” , 
I still haven't decided which gelato place I like best. 
“This band just lost twenty percent of their punk credibility, one of them is wearing a $400 P 
jacket”. / 
I miss the pizza by the slice at Ballaro’ and the shop assistant who kept encouraging me to 7 
take home her discarded books that she'd placed near the tables. 
One was a Bukowski book of essays. 
In Elizabeth’s Bookstore Taylor Swift’s The Story of Us plays from a speaker jammed in the 
bookshelf, a red haired shop assistant quietly and breathily sings along: 
SSS SSS == 
‘Cause late - ly 1 don't e- ven know’ what page youre on. 
In an Uber down King Street, my friends and I were intolerable: a 
“T’ve been looking for the perfect black sneakers and I’ve found them.” 
“Have you seen the Tiffany & Co. Nike collaboration?” 
“T’m not allowed to vomit ‘til Germany.” y 
A grey lion statue lounges on top of Eastern Flair, unable to leave. — 
There’s a man who sits outside at the Dendy café with a notebook and an acoustic guitar. As I 
walk past, he quietly sings “change your mind”. 
Wandering past and through, I head to the station. — ee 
People here are quiet, 
Reflecting on the snippets of conversation they've gleaned, 
Panicking about the expensive vintage band shirt they have just bought, _ 
Exhausted from the sun. nse aa 
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‘Saturday Sentiments Zeina Kho 


Waking up is impending. 


Unfolding the wings is a familiar tribulation. 


The promise of this weeks release is still on the cusp of our hopes and fantasies. Not yet 
prepared to delude ourselves with the future hills our wings will strain to climb. But still we 


rise. An Angelou-esque sentiment for a futile trajectory of foolish parading. 


The day progresses like expected. We make contact with other eclipses and signals to gauge our 
hope of meeting. Our hope of replicating the ravenous scene of last night’s flight. Our hope of 
directionlessly but courageously navigating the uneven neon lights. Delusions surfaces in funny 


ways, don’t you think? 
To no surprise, and yet receiving a magnanimous reception, the amber glow returns. It always 
does. The amber glow is a catalyst. A fuel to our extinguished flames. ‘The revised script of our 


failed fantasies. The wind beneath our wings; with Bette Midler extraneous. 


Since waking up is impending. 


r And unfolding the wings is a familiar tribulation. 


We are yet to know the direction of our flight. 


\ Our flight will know the direction of us. 
We don’t know who we are or where we're going but we know what we'll do. We will find the 
7 crowd and find the tones and find the wings and find the lights and find the vices and vind the 


vapors and find the chalices. 


We join again flapping our wings back and forth, hovering. We have met yet again under the 


neon lights and by the moving hips and in the dense air: 


To entertain our woes and fuel our delusions. 
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Thierry St. Quintin 
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Music And The Queer Experience 


SS 


- Introduction - 


Many factors come together to create an individual’s queer experience. Feelings of confusion, 


isolation, fashion, anger, love, Dungeons and Dragons, TV, Youtube, movies, all common ele- 


~ ments of the queer experience. But one element of queer culture has had the largest element on 


not only an individual’s queer experience, but the understanding of queerness from the general 


public. Music. 
- What Makes Us Queer? - 


What does it mean to be queer? Is it an experience, sexuality, gender? Who tells us what makes 
us queer if we don’t have other queer people in our lives? For many young queer people before 
the rise of TikTok, the only queerness they have ever perceived was that they saw in books, 

TV, movies and music. Characters like Captain Marvel, musicians like Hayley Kiyoko, Dodie, 
Troye Sivan. This overwhelmingly validated the queer experience according to those I’ve spo- 
ken to, but other media in the mid to late 2010's negatively impacted the queer experience 

of young people. In 2015 the majority of queer characters on T'V were male and white, with 
only 43% being women and around 70% being white (Moylan, 2015). This could have been a 
factor that allowed gay men to come to terms with their sexuality at an earlier age than lesbians, 


according to a 2013 study from Pew Research (Pew Research Center, 2013). 


Moreover, in some instances of gay men in the media, they themselves put forth a negative 
perception of lesbians. A pertinent example of this is the gay couple, Mitch and Cam, from 
Modern Family (2009-2020), who negatively discuss a lesbian couple in the Season 4 episode 
Schooled. Although the issues were resolved by the end of the episode, the idea still stuck with 
many queer people, particularly same sex attracted women, queer women and queer men did 
not get along, and the experience of gay men was what should be focused on. Luckily, this lack 
of representation is changing. In 2022, GLAAD reported that for the first time lesbians out- 
numbered gay men on TV and LGBTQ+ people of colour outweigh white LGBTQ+ people 
for a fourth year in a row (Deerwater, 2022). This change has, undoubtedly, changed the way 


queer people view themselves, particularly while coming to terms with their identity. 
But for me, my idea of queerness was shaped by one person. 
For me, at least for a while, queerness looked like... 


David Bowie. 
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- The Performance of Queerness - 
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David Bowie was the embodiment of queerness. His music spoke of extravagance, sex, 

_ forbidden love, rebellion. His outfits, outrageous, genderbending, craziness. His performance 

_ certainly exemplified a flamboyant vision of what it meant to be queer both to queer and 

" mainstream audiences alike. But he himself was cagey on his own sexual identity, first stating 

himself to be gay in 1972 for a Melody Maker article. Then in 1972 he told Playboy “I am a 
A bisexual.” Following this, at the onset of the AIDS crisis he told an Australian journalist 
-— ~~ “I was experimenting,” a statement which he confirmed in a Rolling Stones article in 1993 

(Lowder, 2016). So, according to himself, David Bowie was a straight man, but he continues to 


be the embodiment of queerness? It might appear on closer inspection that Bowie used 


queerness to “upset the expectations of society,” (Parahoo, 2020, 50) to both positive and 


negative ends. 
Something similar could be said about the model and musician Grace Jones. She too typified 
y the androgynous style that came to represent queerness in the 80’s, her strikingly masculine 


~~ features as well as her defiant support of the gay community during the AIDS crisis placed her 


person could get. Her image celebrated blackness and subverted gender norms,” (Walters, 


2015). 


Another influential queer artist of note is Lady Gaga. Unlike our two earlier examples, Gaga 


y | identifies personally as a member of the queer community, she is bisexual, but that does not 
pone change the image of queerness she puts forth. Her 2011 album “Born this Way’ brought forth 
a new era in queer music. Until this point queer music mostly existed outside of modern pop, 
but the already popular Gaga brought the idea of same-sex attraction and queerness into a 
» cliché pop music album (Froio, 2021). Gaga also brings queerness to her performances. Her 
-—— subversion of expectations is no more obvious than in her 2016 tribute to David Bowie at the 
Grammys. Although flamboyant, her performance was criticised as both not a fitting tribute to 
Bowie (Johnston, 2016) and also offensive to his family with Duncan Jones (David Bowie’s son) 
calling the performance. “overexcited or irrational, typically as a result of infatuation or excessive 
enthusiasm; mentally confused,” (Trendell, 2016). “Lady Gaga’s unwillingness to conform to 
expectations for a proper tribute for Bowie demonstrates her ability to perform queerness at its 


most extreme intensity,” (Parahoo, 2020, 56). 
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Expectations 


In high school I had a massive crush on a girl who loved David Bowie. She was so inspired by 
him, in fact, that she ended up writing a song about me. It was not flattering. To say I was hurt 
would be an understatement. To say I was heartbroken would be more accurate. To say I 
overreacted would also be. It was stupid, the whole situation. I had been a bad friend to her, love 
struck and stupid, I'd made a fool of myself vying for her attention, but this stopped me in my 


tracks. The whole situation ended in me changing schools, and changing in lots of ways. 


I blamed her, a bit. But I mostly blamed myself, and David Bowie. He had been a central - : 
figure in our friendship, our friendship was the central point in my life, and thus, David Bowie 
was a central figure in my life. I don’t know if it was all his influence, or a number of factors, but - 
there was an environment in my school of queerness. It was an all girls school. Men were either 
highly sought after or evil. Among my friends they were evil. Due to my attraction to them I 
was never queer enough. Having a boyfriend deepened that exclusion. When she found out I'd 
had sex with him (a friend of hers) she reacted poorly. For many reasons. But what I heard was 


that I wasn’t queer enough. 


I lost that friendship due to me being a little bitch, let’s make that clear, but I also felt like] [= y 
could never be queer enough for her. Queer to her was David Bowie. I am not David Bowie. a. 


I stopped listening to music for a while after that. David Bowie made me cry. I’ve learned to 
love him again now, his flamboyance reminds me of my first love, of my first queer experience. 


But I’m still hesitant of what he represents, what it means to be queer. 
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King Street 


A suburban sprawl of freaks, zombies and individuals. 
Mutations of what came before your time 
And you can see some of them dressed in their finest Nike attire. 


Shouting at the absurdity of you 


And you wonder to yourself “what in the ever living fuck are they shouting for” 


And they wonder to themselves “what in the ever living fuck are they wearing” 


It is host to plagues, parties, pressure and pleasure 
And yet still you return for the promise, 
the promise that the next night 
it will be better 
And sometimes it is 


And sometimes it isn’t 


Disregard the impossibility that it exists 

‘That it is present, breathing and growing 

Sit there with your peculiar coffee order 
And embrace and fall in love with knowing 


Knowing that you, one day, regardless of how you spent your time, 


Were once apart of it 


Flynt Green 
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Meet Me Across From The Station 
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A sketch / watercolour of a friend’s 
balcony in Newtown. This space is by 


far one of my favourites in the 

suburb. 

It’s always a reliable retreat whilst ( Va = 
spending a night on the town, and an 

even better place to start it. - 


I began to apply the watercolours ' a 
over my rough sketch, which I inten- 

tionally applied the various colours 

before the previous ones so that the 


colours could bleed and blend to- 
gether. . 


This was to symbolise how so many 
cultures, religions, cuisines and 
personalities who have found their 
way here each through a unique and 
special story have been able to find a 
place in this offbeat expanse. 
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er Daod, The Collective Good, 
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Werry Sp Quifprn 


y | Strange that a dream feels so long despite only lasting a second. You live what feels like a life 
, time, forget it, and return to where you left. 
4 y I feel like ’'m wasting time on days like these. 
Ms \ Walking down the same streets, visiting the same shops, to only watch the same shows once I 
“a \ get home. I see the same people — and we pretend it’s a coincidence, but it happens so often 
j Me FN that it feels scripted. And all these same walks are scored by the same songs. 


“Here making each day of the year, 
Changing my life with a wave of her hand, 
| Nobody can deny that theres something there,” 


4 It’s not that I feel lost or confused, I’m just tired. 


i 
A v | Like a corpse, raised from the dead, I crawl down King Street. 
| A catatonic corpse, a hungover hermit, a twilight traveller. 
| It’s easy to tell what the future holds when it never changes: 
It’s back to class tomorrow, work of the evening. A few more classes the following day and 


another shift. 


Et cetera, et cetera. 


I don’t know if I'd say I’m a happy person. I don’t know if I'd say ’'m happy right now. 


‘The sun’s nice. The smell of popcorn is nice. Thinking about you is nice. 


It’s awfully early to be thinking about lunch though. 


Right now, all I need is a cup of coffee. P< 
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Contribution Credits 


Magazine Layout and DESIGN.............cccssscssccsssccssscsssccsesccsscoees Thierry St. Quintin 
Covers Image of Kamyar, taken by Ishtar Van Looy. 

Page 2, 5, 15 and 31 photos by Ishtar Van Looy. 

Yellow paper background, paper stock courtesy of Muji. 

Background Image and COntents Page...........scccssccssscssccescees Thierry St. Quintin 
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Federation Road, 3 Panels (Eternallly).............sccccssccsssessseceeces Thierry St. Quintin 
Meet Me Across From The Station.............ccscccsscccssccssscsccceeces Thierry St. Quintin 
Written Work 

PRICY SOMUINVCIUS siciccscuaccecaduvievcnsiecsundadatsiadecsaveiacisvescacanaeassadatAaasrmnetans Zeina Kho 
NG WOW sicicciessiccvaceccdenscvnbvexicteisciiewsiienieitecusdenbettesedacclessexessioroacks Angelique Ford 
SAtUrGay SSMU vicsasidavedevscncasusveawsdesvaiiccsntscsbedsecesicenssaswettsastessvadiaves Zeina Kho 
Music and The Queer Experience............sscccssccsssccssccsssccssccsssccssscsssccescoees E. Byrne 
WRUNG SURO a acre sidascdavewsassnnasesacsseisesssnasdsdasciedseeiwiaescsnstiovsneariiatwans Flynt Green 
SUMGAY SEMIN CIES viscsicivcascetasiadesuidesacsietsiasiabveceretaserscesbdaneerdines Thierry St. Quintin 


Thank you for patience. Many, many thanks. More great things to come. 
Just needing a minute, so meet me on King Street in 10. 


Contributers Instagram Links 

Cid / @big.kid.cid 

Angelique Ford / @angelique.ford 

Katelin Jaegers / @_katio_ 

Zeina Kho / @zeinakho 

Thierry St. Quintin / @plinkyplonkyfeatures 
Toni Tait / @tOni__t 


Chief editor and creator of all thing Plinky Plonky is Thierry St. Quintin 
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A Quarterly Hodgepodge 


Folks of Newtown 


Thank you for supporting Plinky Plonky by downloading this PDF, 
contributing content or watching our stuff via YouTube. 
We strive to offer a hodgepodge of content each season this year, 
each in a variety of mediums coming from different voices, so if you’d 
like to express interest in collaborating, you can contact us here: 


Instagram: @plonkyplonkyfeatures 
Gmail: plinkyplonkyfeatures@gmail.com 
Youtube: plinkyplonkyfeatures 
Spotify: The Plinky Plonky Spotlight (Podcast) / Plinky Plonky (Playlists) 


We’d love to hear from you! 
Thank you again, much love and see you in soon... 
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